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THE B\GGEST PARTY OF GooSE

TPENT WOU MADP YHE «

THI8 STARTS THE STORY TMTLE YO AUSYRALA Yo

stared,  “That looka good!" sha said
Riieabeth Ann Duerow, known as

"Reteher John to

wiunny,” tells Hert Jackson that ahe
intenda fo make somathing of hersclf
4 ride dn a_ wmoloroar some day,
They both work in a piokie factory,
Junny Hves with her grumbly aunt on
o meon strest, Hungering jor a doy
i the country and having no monay,
funny and Bort sing on the atreet for

snnien and are arrestod. At the court
f,w.. ta Lealin Montressor, acltress,
sha o dmpressod with Bumny's orig-
aliiy, and brings Aer to Max liom-

agway, (hedire manager, who gives
Ler o amall part in o vevie, Hert o
taken on, $00. Sunny has rare merit—

i o borm aotress—while Dtert’s awk.
ward stupidity da mistaken for real
aoting. On her first ﬂgmmec Sunny
forgeta her lines, bui, ever resource-
ful, appeals to the auwdiencs to ba pa.
tent and ‘plue her a oh:naa."k Her

hin, oripinal apeegh makes a

r;)‘i"‘ﬁ: A’ l{auwnt conoealing a dio-

pomd pendant from Lord Dobrington

5 handed Sunny ot the close of her

ot might, Bha returna the pendant,

Bert outlines o plot for a new play.
gunny lends 280 pounds to Mr. John-
som, 0f the piokle factory, and haa a
nalf taterest in the business. Dobring.
ton pety entangled with an actreas
awd poss the poce. IHis momnrlmﬂu
on Bunny to save her son from "thal
woman.” Bunny looka up the career of
igily Caason,” with whom Dobdring.
(o 1o entangl ond fAnds that sho s
an erconviel, having  sorved ninn
mimtha for shoplifting. Hha oonfronts

hir with the story and foroas her fo

releaas Dobrington from any promise
he may have er. Hunny calls

o ut,ﬁ'.-m ton to eaplain her action,
and finde Aim regretting that he haa
agreed to marry “GHly,"” but regards
Mg promise os sacred.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

UNY'd eyes flamed. “Dob, you'rs
S whito!” she sald. "Real white, and 1
wya vou for it! T didn't come hero
meaning to do i, bul T'm going to all
the sama!” &he stood on the tips of
per toes, she put her arma round his
pick, and guva him & gounding kiss,

wIhero'a your latter, old dear!"™ she
sald, “Head it when 1 am gone, and
”\rn—ﬂil\sﬂ—" She laughed. “"Hold up
vour head and keep smiling, Doh"  She
turned to the door.

“gunny " ho sald. “Sunny !’ 1la wna
saring at the handwriting.  “Sunny,
wonte bk But she laughed at him
from the doorway and kissed her hand
o him, and a moment later she was

gond ° POREY

gunny curled her feet under lier on
tls sofa and beamed on Lady Blesscn.
dale.

“Then—ithen you have actually suc-
conded, vou clever child?” her ladyship
eried.  "Sunny Ducrow, you have won !

91 meant to* Bunny eald, "and whon
1 mean to, T do it goen'rally, and it
didn't cont such a wonderful lot neither;
fhera nte two thousand pounda changoe
for vou. 1 only filled It in for three
instead of fve™

And—and she took it—was content;
ale will not attempt to—-=" o

waithin' Y Bunny said “Qhe didn’t
eaara for him, and he wag fed up, fulr
worrled 10 death! Only ha naked her,
and, belng o gentleman, he didn’t pee
hgw lie wns tn break no promises. I
laft L rending the letter from her
wileh tells Wm shs lsn't going to marry
i 'l het it's the nlcest lstter ho
ever hod, and 111 betoher,” Sunny went
oy, "thut he'll ba popping ronnd o aec

vogu before the duy's oul, looking as
g a sandboy,  Oh, IUs all right,
all W It cort threa thousand 1™

"y wonderful ehlld ™ hier ladyship
sald sunny, ia It really trua?™

al tru€, mtire an I'm siting hers,™

i “He didn't reelly love her,
v he'd gone temporary mad,
come to his senses again, O,
We'll bo glad all right, you wait and
een, und now 1 must pop off; the way
1'vs boen neglecting my own business |s
sunply shameful I

‘Hunny, | want you to do something

Crow's going boom |
Mosny knows something !

Sunny halled a cab; whe gave the man

directions, and n quarter of an hour
Intar ahe stood In Cutway stroeet,
Mr. Johnwon was in his oMos; he

looked radiant,

‘"Hallo, partner!” he shouted, "

“"Hello 1" Sunny sald, “How's It go-

Ing?
“Btrong, mplendidly —orders rushing
In!" he mald. ‘"This advertising scheme
] pullut us hollow. 1 don't know how
wo'll keap up with the orders!”

“Oh, you'll kee uK with ‘em all
right ! Bunny sald, “"Next thing we've
ot to conalder 18 a now factory,”

"My dear girl!" =
. T'va got It In my mind " Sunny sald
Just outalde London-—close to the rail-
way, of course.  Of courss wa'll have to
bulld, und we'll run up a hundred cot-
tagen."

Mr. Johngon atared at her
dear Bunny ! he sald,
your mentul balance?*

"Not’ ns you could notlce!" Sunny
fiald, ‘Only vou don't look ahead and |
an. - Wa'vae got to find s tract of Innd
and put up a factory, then we'll run up
cottages for the work people, We'll eall
It John Crow Town, and U1l bo a pluce
fur folk to come and see, Swimming-
bithe and clubhouss and reading roomas
and laundry and——"

Mr. Johngon rubbed his hands
his halr, “Go—go steadily 1"
You aweep mo off my feet !

"',"},'.‘.-" lnughed, 1 see it all, if you
flfm l Aho snid, “What's more, T know
1}1-mc the Innd's to be gol: (t's to be got
chenup, too, because (he chap aa It be-
Iur}_‘l to Kol nbout with his eves ghut |

Hewdiy 2 ho anid.

"Wall, 1t's like this: the Ia

' y Iand s about

1|l-I|' & mile from the rallway line; if |t
wera dead on the Tine, 11 would be
.ttf\r!h Glx timen what he nekn for it}
nllhi:a:':?“ tn I:l"l‘ llm'l. o wonderful long

: 0 to Iny down o trac ) i

“{r”m ey g ack, is It

"Thunk goodness vou can ses 1o
thing " Bunny sald. rome

“There's six acres, and he
::I'Im*lrll': An wera,  It's givine it away :

on Crey thiFty nores belougin 't-;
n.!mtht-r bloke nil touching this slx \{'a'll
want that, too, but the other chap's
morn #pry, or else he'd not want monev
#6 _badly,  Anyhow, I'll betcher In ihn

2;?:-’"-!.“ got all at a hundred an nare

“AUy--my
“"Anything upse!

through
he gasped

wanin n

“But the money **

"That'll ba thres thousand, six ht
dred 1Y Sunny said.,  “Then l'lmr:-"n l‘hnr'
cont of running up the factory. Waell
that won't bes muoh.  <here won't be
No upstaita, for onn thing: {1 be fust
u low bullding, takin up about two
nereg to start with, We can add other
bulldings from time o tima, [ reckon
we can stlek the first building up for
say two thousand-—that's five thousand
sIx hundred. Then the cottages, we')l
bulld 'em In palra, Twenty Ire will
ho anough to start with, and I've reclk-
oned lhﬂu‘m;_l at two hundred and fifty
:hnllml’;%"hml“ another flve thousand,

"Stop " Mr, Johmeon mald. “It'm o
fortune !  Where's the money coming
from. Sunny?™

“Oh I i 1t /il right, don't you
worry, Of courss, we'll huve 1o make a
wampany of 1t!  First 10 lum, we'll
want twelva thousand pounds, and eny
another thousnnd for holling-plant and
the llke—<thirteon thousand.*

“"Wa shadl nover get it 1" Johnson said

’:l!ﬂlvhrr:" Sunny  eaid “Rataher
wo'll b moving in this day twelve
month ™

“I'll bat you n new sllk dress and a
hot to mateh wo aren't!™ Mr, Johnson
anld

Sunny nodded
t overcont amnd o new hat and n
S onew tle agalest my dreess and
She held out her hand,
vhook hands on It

Sunny went baok to the Ren'm; ahe
left Mr, Johnron a little dazed. *“That
Eirll” he muttered, “Shie's a wonder '
This time, however, sy has bitten off
more than sha x

Sunny lnughed to herself. Hhe had
made her pluns, and gha meant, to carry
them out, ’

“First thing, ' get an option sn them
thirty-rix aeres righe bang away '

"Betcher!” she said

They

nhe
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for me. Wait!" ~ Her Iadyship sat | thought, “After that, I'll get to wori!
drwm, sho wrote rapldly for a few min- | Well? - She opened the door of Mr,
ites, thien came to Sunny. Curtims’ room
Sunny, dear,” sho sald, “I—1 want}  “Wel?" ho mail  “I've read it
you 1h Heep the change; hera it is, two | Sunny; you-—you didn’t write 12"
thodsand pounds, and nevor Wi the Not ““: ma and Bert wroto it be-
money better earned, Wil vou twkae it, [ tween ual* .}
dear cnfld, with my most  grateful "Hut hang It1" he sald,
thanks? " Oh, hnng "..".f yvou llke, but wa done
supny turned red and then white; ghe | it all the zame f
o “Ie--I'm wmorry,"” #ha sald , My pet bad staftt he sald; Yin fact \
ppose I've been A bit (;I'iu l{ufuih I-r 1] it good | Hut-—but, Sunny Duernw, | \- ’
tough it friendly like for | can't gep vou | T mrt; | nhe
1 ., 'I' -'ll ‘;llﬁ:;:p?'ﬁ":lh'l’.-" I!.‘l:’ll n".nf‘l_\' ;I]II:,ni.';Ff.l'.‘..f""']I EAAL: Il 08 Soahger =
? v voul wouldn't want to talio n f-ll\"r ‘Boteher:™ Bunny sxil “You'll reo - -
rom o girl like me withiout—without | fpo In thint part oli right ! N
vaying for 1.’ . Ho  shunlk i heod “Rar towa The voune lndy across the war ) N .
, ] }':'.lf‘ﬁvll‘.riflIll;"(‘“‘.(-l'r';'lill',J-.::. lrll._\' ah ;\i;.“‘.li; t ;l[\. ;m, of l‘-, . -I-,l.l Irv:-rr o all . savi wo don't aeem: to huve states MR HE RY chK 15 A § )
10 ' UG Reross L o8 411 ur revude, my Kiti, a u iy, 2 !
+ ha sall, "vou misunderstand | protty Jitle songs sl nlee seonls ot | men any more of che type of Abra- VICTIM OF WHAY You MIGHT . )
weo Ll nceept what you have done, | fects, but when it comes to sheer trng haw Lincoln and Daniel Webster
i 1 phall regard it and remenber 1t | ody, r L 4 . A A AN
s, the 1-.-‘t of Fa- du dvinr' Hitlo llrlon-l i ?”'“:,':“:d n:r:: mn working In the and the other signers of  the CALL R K 'HJUSTICE" Dd: i THE ORHLL& Of‘nﬁ?ﬂl
She | hlIJ u‘;f“"‘ around Sunny and e S wiieking on nbels, amd looking Declaration of Independence, 28 i = {
t . 1 i .lll ] i - N r bl T o | ——— —
her -"-'3]"‘"'4&"_ neemad to ;;"“’l'-‘ ]”'" Hight for thim Job, but put |..~f-'..,7 |l . ) - A - N —
PavEInEn or faco was radiunt, her ARy e e ol kv - y . - & ‘ol
red iy smledy her eyn annoed, - Then | MK SUE @ BLG BIOE Spne A PETEY—These Days : - ; | : : By . A. Voight
dlie eaw nine Bunny looked round; she | o o snve wAld Rt e o ey
tew w doorway swnd darted Into it, nnd ! .\:.ﬂr] -t“.n'l: dl&r'.f:-.n 'I“Jl!rf:t‘l["-:ll\ljl?:l J(:\IJ:::" . - 1 _-_ T e - . -
:' l . f.:‘nl \\-"“']‘:?:‘“I'n:‘?::i"“ﬁhm ;"Il"‘: talking this war ! You don't hnow, and | r— T T T T -k y e . Y el l [ — VE(EY 'I [ o ’ T =
AENRTL ol ARV L cnl 10 sleps / A now My ™ - ~ y { - J— | | da
il ko) A H“‘I“m . }ugnnr:: l:q“m«!.‘{-l r\. :’:lrmli“;uz‘!: 1 r\"— GEEWHIZ- BUSIMESS\S - ~— MIGHT JUST AS [ — THE oMU THICS ! l PEAR— (GO SA\( — DO You (MIuk
“Thatn all right!" Sunny whispered, arstowe will neve Men 1o the . - x x4 o - 3 - \ | 3 | _ 0. . s
That's ‘L.‘..l i‘.‘;!'ﬁ ;‘-. ' U tm,;;o‘l;!" Ve r‘.l"lnl_ ik B for? ::lﬂ**{:ff:‘:[ty T :f::\D A . I MIELL Et‘ A% }'(f)RfD’\ ! ‘n’h f KEEP L'O”-l':"\‘-'*.‘“)“—’ I H \NITH rAE TO- | Ll (AN LEAVE ]{”: 0F FA\CE
———e “Ha' o morn than listen ; he'll jump [ o 1 YWO vy e \ = . I Y ‘ ] (e N
i CHAPTER XULI at it!  Betoler that =keteh 1s on ot tha s __El"‘ 0 LSE \\THNCI’EKS LE /f‘)ﬁ) AS MoT AHNTHING HERLE 1S THE ClLock AHL | MTORNONW AHD [ A pp TIROT ARQUND WiTH
g Roulm before two montha s out, and / WO " e’ — 'f?') ] HATL" [ TO {04 o - ] S T | G— ‘JINQOL\ |11 },_(!"P ST AL T S | n 1 e
e Booming of “John Crow” | that Sunny Ducrow will be  playing / ARovup HERE — ‘_jd""" . (/ 5 , rHl. REN ; - - | l = s il o= SA(—tTC B
My good girl, my dear Sunny, Trag: | lend " / ) |- 7 1 -/1 () g IVLE ARouMND AK ) " IRETRS TS ARE Slow— | ] OUT A Ha \ e T )
sV You with your—excuse mé—red “I'lIl bet you anything you like—-" ,'I," I - P i ‘ ~ ) B = ) . . 2 b AT, | Fr— = / =
h-;_l: und tumedaap noys and——-" , “No, I'm not betling,” Sunny sald %/ / {\l L o - OFFICE - S <y A -abLTs N Zr~
Yon't you worry about my halet fepnfed wp with betting.  GI' e that /ﬁ l = e 2 L T ) 2
Sucey suid ; ';Aul frtlt' i?:'”hf"‘lf‘\ I‘.‘:"‘T\!ﬁ reript over: Tin guing to get Barstowe /" f o ]) o )‘) i /
UFlied tips, what abou erthn Rl an t read ! o - - - :
Ton't hor moke turn ap mare'n mine (6] SEEECC ﬂ' [ y 3 C
anythivg, and aln't mhe I In tragedy, e ed . Tier U traived W . 4 . .
or anything else, ¢coma to that? i s?‘irly:‘\ k"_1r!‘lll_:l-'.:r '.Ihl;-:'no'!'l.'! THII‘E‘“.I‘I.\ ';.:]- ¢ | < 0
._Icrh_—r: n !:‘;:.‘!"’!‘-r:wlr;l‘l Bunny Turrow | -'lli\r'lj‘:';-r o ; rha di 3 M -
v P ur f 1y " o oElve 1 W Yoy — “
"Mesiype Butny Ducrow ali't pr | -:l':-" I;:l'-I|-.!."-l::;f--ul:‘:ll-i- i Bunny,  Don't =0
I i ..‘ILII‘:,I[.‘ fl;‘-lll:.‘ _ﬁ‘ll:..l .'.I“tbljl P:II ) UNothing's o sble wo 105 U8 o J = |
1 =, . d v o hold vour hoad up and Keep smiling — /i1
o tse s Arthur ! o matd | ~
& lnughed ghe said, i | ¥
12! spoke to Rarstowas aliout i, Te'd | CHAPTER XLIT
ave thres fits '™ he waid | X T | .
n't you worry: you et e talk Curran’s and HRan'berries :
‘0 Lim ahout (t, 1 ve got the sketah Sunny st@®ped out of the tra.n and 4
gty .!\._l':"-lr"“lf;}ft t:.”rlm snid ‘A looked about her Yoen, it was nil right (
rugeds v .r'.e:'.-u'::.rl'.m.d by Sunpy Du- | —"Balmer, for Potshall and Copping )
:'-"' Ul be a H'l‘('ut!'ullil; fllfif;\ ':"'.'i.‘l' Bulmer, that was the namo of the sta |
nginnir (1 pnd | Hang 1t dan . e m -
kruw 1 -.if' 1‘, w‘n:ﬂd not be a gord move tlon on her I“‘h" . I LR
L it on and advertlze It Ax & It was u glorious moming and a Wed-
wreaming farca ! ) needny. Barstowoe never went to the
"L F.:n”:t}t: “;T-;--"h“ smiled. “You | pooiin on n Wednesday ; It was a hard
oy I"Il*n'rl'.-:h;]d_t Il'tll.l'lht tryving to rila | and-fast ruls he had mude yenrs sgo
Youo U'm fust trying to show you com- | Wednosday london never saw Harstowe
I f sor . K whe | OM Wedncudays, Saturdayve, and Sun ]\%
4o b Jampls out of your stock, 'th dayn he was no longer Barstows, of - — - P..

“warranted mnot to  run In
look here"-—she sot her smnll

Baretowe Hewlms, but Squire Barstowo,

this here sketell 1s golng to be | of Potshall, or, if othery preferrved it
a4 and Sunny Ducrow ia golng to | Farmer Barstowe; he did not mind In
Blay 1t Rea?' the least. — — —,
111 et Hapstowe naver puts on n The Realinn were all very walll they =
ketoh that vou write and in wlileh | were & glgantic success, Barstowe had —_—— _—
] ‘wet @ tragedy  part, my | proved himself to be & man in ten thou A —

J want
e it o sand ; he stond at the very head of th

musle-hall profession, To be booked up
for & Rendm Clroult was the ambltion of
all the lesser music-hall stars. Barstowse
wis A name to conjure with In the |
musle-hnll profession. But for three days
uf the week, Wednesday, Suturday and |

g

WHY ARC
YOU CRYING |
THAT WAY~-..
MY BoY? J

"Betcher ™ Sunuy sadd.  “Botober

! e have the thing ! Curtiss seld,
Hhe pmiusing to run through 1el*
You'll mplit vour eides with Inugh
sunny eaid,  “With vour sense uf |

\“ CAUSE
THE ONLY u_.'h‘.-"\

(ENOW How
wr yoy! el 1wre will { .
3 R “lrl': ":;:‘lh yourselt mo iy Sunday—HBarstowe sank it all Irl- put | \ _ Dl
' s it way ' a:] on w shabby velveteen conl, corduroy |
R et anysway e sald | Sreatnen, habawil boota” A waltors |

Ha put a etraw betwuen his llpa and
drnggoed a disreputabla old hat on Illn|
hend and becams Squire, or Farmer,
Barstowe, lie talked crops with other

: r the seript

4 read It and Il do yvou good !
“wald. "IN look back later ™ She
i the peript and went out

[ ' ) furmers ut the Lion and Garter, Pois-
Ra Ty CIL & 1itte "’""}ht"_“ sho was | o On Wednesduy, market day, he
eviy At she had not shown it. The | oindhed pigs und feit the limby of horsea
fopo Wits finished. “"The Prics of His Ila talked the jargun of tho horse
1 hwa  been  touched ur and | oado, of the coftle market and of the
“Lup mgain,  She and Hert had sat agelculturist, and to look at him onas
" for hours and hours.  Minally

would never think for w moment that
e had over been inside a mustio hall o
lils Wfe.

Barsiowsa lod w doubla 11fo, but 1t wans
a very Innocent one. Mondays, Tuesdays
Thursdays and Yridavs Lo was Har-
stows of the Realmn, Barstowe, king of
" the musle hall world, Barstowe, who en

— "3

"I dnd teld one another that 1t was
P und further meddling would do it
Arin w0 thay left §i

‘m:l Yowent out into the strest
e I: 5l'r' wan n grout boarding; from
ey ““l"_'L-."B huge red lotters mtruck her

0N

=

OUN oW U gtgod wties b moveral handred  paonginds

) o owoeek npicees and nevir turned s halr

I'lckles, 1 Waodnenday e was Farmer Barstowe it

Hauoces Potehall Market, and would argue ulH‘l‘

LT T IHulhlf-r i bum fght and vheapen & COw, or & plg, or -'I

i TR oW wedtin purity ; mes tha un | beast, um! Mmu: .lvlll'. 1f.l'1.|'-'|'t:.‘-|r'_\i ‘l:--lr
(L et ' threa-nuivriers nn hoyr oyver g i

J-|\l¢.. all over London: not a0 board- of thirty shilliig
avar Mirleked the sume glind tidings (CONTINUED MONDAY) ,
fY pamser-by.  Sunny stood and ) gepyright. 1021, bu George P, Putnam & Sond, |




